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Zb e  XTvtals  of  a  Match 

Bv  CHARLIE  JOHNSON 

My  watch  had  run  eighteen  months  without  an  error,  and  without 
a  mishap  to  its  machinery.  I  had  come  to  believe  it  infallible  in  its 
judgements  of  time,  and  to  consider  its  anatomy  imperishable.  But 
one  night,  I  let  it  run  down.  This  oversight  was  the  forerunner  of 
calamity.  I  guessed  at  the  time  and  set  my  watch. 

The  next  day  I  stepped  into  the  chief  jeweler’s  to  set  it  by  the 
exact  time,  but  the  head  of  the  establishment  took  it  out  of  my  hand 
and  proceeded  to  set  it  for  me.  Then  he  said,  “she  is  ten  minutes 
slow — regulator  wants  pushing  up.'  I  tried  to  stop  him — tried  to  make 
him  understand  that  the  watch  kept  perfect  time.  But,  no;  all  this 
human  cabbage  could  see  was  that  the  watch  was  ten  minutes  slow, 
and  the  regulator  must  be  pushed  up  a  little;  and  so,  while  1  danced 
around  him  in  excitement,  he  calmly  turned  the  hands  and  moved  the 
regulator. 

My  watch  began  to  gain;  it  gained  faster  and  faster  each  day. 
Within  a  week  it  sickened  to  a  raging  fever,  which  rose  to  one  hundred 
and  fifty  in  the  shade.  At  the  end  of  two  months  it  had  left  all  the 
other  time-pieces  of  the  town  far  in  the  rear,  and  was  a  fraction  over 
thirteen  days  ahead  of  the  calander.  It  had  reached  November  snows, 
while  October  leaves  were  still  turning.  It  hurried  up  house  rent,  and 
bills  payable  in  a  ruinous  manner. 

1  took  it  to  a  watchmaker  to  be  regulated.  He  smiled  profession- 


ally;  pried  the  watch  open;  put  a  small  dice-box  into  his  eye;  and 
peered  into  the  machinery.  “Wants  cleaning,  oiling,  and  regulating — 
come  in  a  week,”  he  said. 

After  this  operation  it  ticked  like  a  man  hitting  a  rock  with  a 
sledge-hammer.  I  began  ro  be  left  by  trains;  1  failed  my  appointments; 
I  got  to  missing  my  dinner.  1  drifted  back  into  yesterday;  then,  day 
before;  then,  into  last  week.  Soon  1  was  lingering  along  in  the  week 
before  last,  and  the  world  was  out  of  sight.  I  seemed  to  detect  in 
myself  a  sort  of  fellow-feeling  for  the  mummy  in  the  museum. 

I  went  to  another  watchmaker.  He  took  the  watch  to  pieces  while 
1  waited,  and  said  “chimney  needs  cleaning.’’  This  man  had  formerly 
been  a  chimney  sweep.  After  this  the  watch  avarraged.  well.  For  half 
a  day  it  would  run  like  a  Twentieth  Century  limited  and  keep  up  such 
a  puffing  and  snorting,  that  I  could  not  hear  myself  think.  As  long  as 
it  held  out,  there  was  not  a  watch  in  the  land  that  stood  a  chance 
against  it. 

Bui  the  rest  of  the  day  it  would  slow  down  and  fool  along  until  all 

the  clocks  it  had  left  behind,  caught  up.  Finally,  at  the  end  of  twenty- 

four  hours,  it  would  come  liesurely  in  on  schedule  time. 

I  took  it  to  still  another  watchmaker.  This  one  had  been  a  doctor. 

He  said  that  the  “jaw-bone”  was  broken.  1  expressed  any  pleasure  at 

finding  the  trouble  to  be  nothing  more  serious.  But  to  tell  the  truth,  I 
had  no  idea  what  the  “jaw-bone”  of  a  watch  was,  yet  I  did  not  wish  to 
appear  ignorant  to  a  stranger.  After  the  “jaw-bone”  had  been  repaired, 
it  would  run  awhile  and  then  stop  awhile,  using  its  own  judgement 
about  the  intervals,  and  every  time  it  started  it  kicked  back  like  a  musket. 

1  padded  my  breast  for  a  few  days,  but  finally  took  the  contrary 
thing  to  the  same  watchmaker.  He  picked  it  to  pieces,  turned  the  ruin 
over  and  over  under  his  glass,  saying  that  there  appeared  to  be  some¬ 
thing  the  matter  with  the  “intestines.”  He  gave  it  a  dose  of  cod-liver- 
oil  and  started  it  afresh.  It  did  well  now  except  that  once  in  a  while  it 
would  reel  off  the  next  twenty-four  hours  in  six  or  seven  minutes,  and 
then  stop  with  a  bang. 

I  went  to  one  more  watchmaker,  and  looked  on  while  he  took  it  to 
pieces.  Then  1  prepared  to  cross-question  him;  for  this  thing  was  getting 
serious.  While  I  waited  and  looked  on.  I  recognized  in  this  watchmaker 
an  old  aquaintance,  a  steamboat  engineer  of  other  days.  He  examined 
all  parts  carefully,  just  as  the  other  watchmaker  had  done,  and  then 
delivered  his  verdict  with  the  same  confidence  of  manner. 

“She  makes  too  much  steam;  you  want  to  hang  a  monkey-wrench 
on  the  safty-valve.” 

I  floored  him  on  the  spot. 


H  Xegac^ 

(Concluded) 


After  destroying  nearly  everything  breakable  in  the  room,  he  at 
last  captured  the  wilfull  bird  and  locked  her  in  her  cage,  whereupon  she 
became  sulky  for  the  rest  of  the  day. 

Jupiter  also  came  in  for  her  share  of  destruction,  for  while  Bates 
was  making  up  John’s  bed  one  morning,  he  discovered  that  the  mattress, 
— a  new  one,  was  chewed  in  several  different  places.  John  at  once  sur¬ 
mised  that  Jupiter  was  teething,  and  hastened  to  the  nearest  drugstore, 
where  he  bought  a  bottle  of  Winslow’s  Soothing  syrup,  and  administered 
it  unto  Jupiter,  but  with  disastrous  results  to  the  parlor  carpet,  for  Jupiter 
became  stubborn  and  refused  to  take  it.  knocked  the  bottle  over,  and 
disappeared  until  the  next  day. 

That  afternoon  a  maiden  lady  living  across  the  street,  (the  possessor 
of  five  straggly  looking  hens,  and  one  bedraggled  rooster)  came  to  see 
John,  indignantly  asserting  that  Julius  Caesar  had  killed  two  of  her  fivr 
hens,  and  that  she  had  caught  him  in  the  act  of  assassin  ding  her  one 
rooster.  At  this  junctui  me  had  arrived  upon  the  scene  and  rescued 
him  from  an  untimely  death  at  the  hands  of  Julius  Caesar. 

Although  John  partly  pacified  her  by  paying  $5.00  for  each  of  the 
two  victims,  the  owner  went  home  still  declaring  vengeance. 

The  day  of  the  performance,  John  paid  about  $15.00  for  damages 
done  by  his  animals;  he  then  had  no  money  left  and  was  glad  to  be  rid 
of  it,  although  he  was  not  yet  rid  of  them. 

The  time  for  the  exhibition  was  8  o’clock  sharp  and  the  place  was 
Haskinsville’s  Theatre,  a  one-story  wooden  building  between  the  Post- 
office  and  the  General  Merchandise  and  Grocery  store.  All  was  in 
readiness  for  the  great  event,  and  every  citizen,  great  or  small,  in 
Haskinville,  had  purchased  a  ticked.  Posters  had  been  on  every  bill¬ 
board  for  a  week,  and  the  whole  populace,  especially  the  younger  gene¬ 
ration.  had  been  in  a  fever  of  excitement  for  the  same  length  of  time. 

That  particular  day  had  been  a  trying  one  for  John,  as  Mehitable, 
Julius  Caesar  and  Jupiter  had  eiven  him  much  trouble,  getting  into  all 
kinds  of  mischief,  for  which  tohn  was  held  responsible. 

Long  before  the  appointed  hour  had  arrived,  every  sent  in  the  house 
had  been  taken,  and  though  some  were  impatient  with  waiting,  all  were 
appeased  as  the  curtain  slowly  arose — on  time. 

The  first  thine  greeting  the  eve*  of  the  audience,  was  Mehitable 
thin  and  scrawny,  sitting  on  her  h  r  sulkv  as  could  he,  giving  now  and 
then,  little  short  grunts;  Jupiter  sitting  in  her  chair,  placidly  licking  her 
fur,  and  Julius  Caesar  lying  in  one  corner,  calmly  surveying  the  audien- 


ce,  who  were  wondering  what  the  matter  was,  and  why  the  performance 
did  not  proceed. 

John  all  this  while  was  behind  the  scenes,  nervously  clutching  his 
hands  and  coat  at  intervals,  and  wondering  why  the  old  man  did  not 
hurry.  But  the  trainer,  realizing  the  sulkiness  of  Mehitable,  and  the 
stupid  daziness  of  Julius  Caesar  and  Jupiter,  had  at  the  last  minute  gone  to 
the  drug  store  after  five  cents  worth  of  sugar  cubes.  Soon  John’s  tears 
were  pacified,  for  the  old  man  came  hurrying  back,  the  object  of  his 
errand  in  his  hand. 

He  gave  each  of  the  animals  a  lump  which  they  speedily  devoured, 
but  the  only  one  benefited  by  the  repast,  was  the  parrot.  This  fact  was 
attested  by  her  howling  and  chattering,  which  exposed  her  knowledge  of 
bad  language  to  such  an  extent  that  the  audience  was  horrified.  “Now,” 
thought  John,  “we  can  at  least  do  something  with  Mehitable,”  but  no, 
the  minute  either  he  or  the  trainer  approached,  she  settled  into  a  sukly 
stupor. 

He  next  tried  Jupiter  by  giving  her  another  lump  of  sugar;  for  by 
this  time  John  was  almost  distracted  by  the  result  of  his  exhibition. 
Evidently  the  tables  were  going  to  change;  for  the  minute  Jupiter  had 
eaten  the  sugar,  Mehitable  pounced  upon  her,  squawking  and  screaming 
as  hard  as  she  could,  and  started  to  chew  Jupiter,  until  the  poor  cat  lay 
bleeding  upon  the  floor,  apparently  dying.  The  audience  was  naturally 
terror-stricken  and  was  watching  to  see  what  would  happen  next,  when 
Julius  Caesar  sprang  up,  as  if  moved  by  some  natural  instinct  of  defense, 
and  made  for  Mehitable.  Then  followed  a  terrible  fight  of  which  Mehit- 
able’s  death  was  result,  but  Julius  Caesar  v/as  so  wrought  up  over  the 
fight,  that  he  turned  around  and  round,  running  from  one  end  of  the 
stage  and  back  again,  his  mouth  frothing.  All  efforts  to  quiet  him  were 
of  no  avail.  Cries  of  mad  dog  were  heard  throughout  the  house,  and 
people  were  making  a  rush  for  the  doors,  when,  to  cap  the  climax, 
Haskinville’s  one  police-man  becoming  alarmed  at  the  state  of  affairs, 
drew'  out  his  one  cartridge  revolver  and  fired  at  unlucky  Julius  Caesar, 
killing  him  instantly. 

After  that  excitin"  evert,  people  scattered  to  their  homes;  and  for 
v/eeks  John  Mitchell’s  “Fake  Performance”,  as  it  v'as  termed,  was  the 
talk  of  the  village. 

John  was  considered  very  hard  hearted,  as  he  did  not  even  regret 
the  death  of  the  three  poor  animals,  although  if  the  matter  had  been 
thoroughly  looked  into,  there  might  have  been  good  excuses  for  his 
nonchalance. 

The  exact  sum  of  $200  was  realized  and  although  some  of  the 
people  declared  the  performance  not  worth  the  price  asked,  and  wanted 
their  money  back,  they  finally  agreed  that  the  exitement  undergone  was 
well  worth  the  money. 

However,  lohn  received  his  w'ell  earned  $5000.00  and  the  result  of 
the  post-mortem  examination  at  the  coroner’s  inquest,  was  satisfactory  to 
both  the  lawyer  and  John.  It  was  said  that  Mehitable  died  of  melan- 


cholia  and  selfishness;  Jupiter  died  at  the  hands  of  poor  Mehitable,  who, 
as  she  was  dead,  could  no-  account  for  her  act  of  violence;  Julius  Caesar 
died  as  a  result  of  appoplexy.  For  some  reason  or  other,  the  police-man 
was  not  mentioned. 

Alter  the  inquest,  John  with  the  old  man’s  assistance,  buried  the 
three  unfortunates,  and  was  heard  giving  him  this  piece  of  worthy 
advise, — 

"Well,  my  man,  this  undertaking  of  mine  had  not  turned  out  so 
badiy,  after  all,  in  fact,  1  am  quite  pleased. 

1  wish  it  understood,  however,  that  in  the  future,  I  shall  refuse  all 
enterprises  of  similar  nature,  and  I  advise  you  to  do  the  same.” 


Margaret  Griffin. 


B  jFvesbman’s  philosophy 


or 


THE  OBSERVATIONS  UV  A  GAUK 


Sum  stewdents  iz  aluz  alein.  The  first  term,  thare  like  sum  apples; 
thare  wind  falls.  Nixt  thare  like  sum  wheat;  winter  killed.  The  last 
term,  thare  like  sum  horses;  thay  hav  ther  spring-halt.  Then  thay  git 
the  summer  komplaint;  an  in  the  fawl  thay  doant  want  tu  kum  back  tu 
skole  bekus  it  doant  seem  tu  do  em  mutch  good. 

Sum  foks  iz  so  mean  thay  kommit  sewaside  kuz  thay  kan’t  liv  with 
thareselves.  But  sum  stewdents  iz  so  kareles  uv  thare  apearance  thet 
nobudy  kan  live  with  em.  Thay  oug  to  konsider  it  a  religuous  dutty  tu 
wash  thare  hare  an  kom  thare  hans.  Thay  mite  kleane  thare  teeth  tu 
boot. 

We’ve  noticed  thet  sum  stewdents  reglate  thare  liv  on  the  maxurn 
“Never  leeve  off  tu  da  whare  u  kan’t  begin  tumorrow.” 

Sum  fe liars  in  skole  think  thay  kan  b  what  thay  -want  tu  be  by 
wantin  to  be,  what  thay  kan’t. 

While  sum  fellars  iz  cuttin  thare  names  on  rulars  an  resitashun 
seets:  uther  fellars  iz  stempin  grate  men’s  thots  in  thare  minds. 

Plug  ur  naybur’s  cat  with  the  same  sized  rocks  u  want  him  tu  plug 
urz  with. 

“Wunce  a  grate  green  grass-bonne"  whispered  tu  a  flea 

Sed  i’d  like  to  change  ur  narpf  <;o  u  cud  liv  with  me. 

Flea  looked  mitev  nleazed  at  first  then  the  smile  did  fog. 

Flea  replied:  “I’d  like  tu  but  u  haven’t  got  a  dog.” 


Anonirnus. 


“Zhe  fall  of  Zx m” 


Grecian  men  and  Grecian  horses 
Camping  on  the  soil  of  Ilium, 

Camping  there  to  win  back  Helen, 
Whom  the  evil  son  of  Priam 
Stole  from  Argos’  lofty  borders. 

Took  her  from  her  home  in  Sparta; 

Took  her  to  his  own  dominions. 

Thus  the  woes  of  ten  years’  lasting, 
Came  upon  the  Trojan  people, 

Since  the  Greeks,  with  bitter  hatred, 
Came  upon  them  great  in  numbers. 
Fought  their  heroes  ’gainst  each  other. 
Fought  they  to  the  bitter  finish ; 

Still  the  pistilence  continued; 

Still  the  people  toiled  for  safty. 

Yet  the  unrelenting  Grecians, 

Finding  they  were  weak  in  valor, 

Sought  by  guile  to  conquor  Ilium; 
Sought  to  raise  her  walls  by  lying. 

Hence  they  built  a  monstrous  statue 
Of  a  horse  of  great  proportions. 

Of  the  cedar  strong  they  made  it, 

Then  to  Tenedcs  went  sailing. 

Near  the  coast  of  Ilium  proper.. 

And  they  sent  the  lying  Sinon, 

With  his  message  full  of  falsehood, 

To  the  unsuspecting  Trojans. 

He,  then,  fired  them  with  religion; 

Fired  them  with  his  artful  lying; 

Till  they  took  the  armed  statue; 

Till  they  thot  not  of  deception. 

Took  they  then  the  horse  to  Pallas; 

Took  it  to  condole  the  goddess; 

Took  the  horse  as  armed  by  Grecians, 
Thru  their  walls  till  now  unbroken. 

In  the  night-time  crafty  Sinon 
Opened  up  the  wooden  statue; 

Let  the  warrior  Greeks  file  outward. 
Thus  within  the  sleeping  city, 

What  could  reign  there  but  destruction? 

Freshman. 


Memorable  Doyaoe  of  the 
Ubimbev 


(Concluded) 


A i  ter  rising  about  forty  feet  the  ship  came  to  a  standstill. 

“That’s  the  closest  to  heaven  you’ll  ever  get,’’  called  Larry's  injured 
voice  from  below. 

Harry  opened  his  eyes;  the  Thunder  concluded  to  rise  higher,  and 
Harry  gazed  into  Billy’s  placid  free.  "For  heaven’s  sake  let  her  down,’’ 
he  ejaculated.  Billy  smiled.  Billy  always  smiled  when  he  was  victor. 
His  eyes  wandered  over  the  country.  Hills  and  mountains  which  were 
not  visible  from  “terra  firma,’’  now  met  his  gaze.  The  college  campus 
loomed  into  full  view;  he  could  see  the  football  team  working  at  their 
second  practice,  he  could  see  the  window  curtains  of  his  room  in  Tolton 
Hall  flagging  merrily  in  the  brisk  October  breeze;  and  tar  beyond  he 
could  see  the  river,  winding  and  interwinding  among  the  woodlands,  and 
still  farther,  the  railway  station.  Then  he  looked  at  Harry. 

Harry,  frightened  almost  to  his  wits’  end,  met  Billy’s  gaze  with  a 
helpless  glance.  Billy  grinned. 

“Cheer  up.  old  timer,  isn’t  this  great?’’ 

Harry  groaned.  The  1  hunder  gave  a  lurch  with  a  sudden  breath  ot 
the  wind,  and  almost  threw  him  from  his  seat.  The  boy,  paralized  with 
fear,  slid  into  the  bottom  of  the  craft;  but  this  was  almost  disastrous; 
the  ballast  gave  way.  So  Billy’s  portion  of  the  craft,  overladden,  began 
to  shoot  earthward  with  amazing  velocity. 

“Get  back  where  you  belong;  we’ll  be  wrecked.”  wailed  the  skipper. 
Harry,  realizing  the  foolhardiness  of  his  act,  managed  to  wriggle  his 
body  back  a  little.  This  lessened  the  velocity  of  the  sinking  shin,  but  it 
did  not  check  her.  Billy,  all  hope  fled,  glanced  below  to  see  where  they 
should  alight.  Away  to  the  right  he  beheld  his  friends  shading  their 
eyes  to  watch  his  progress.  Then  he  glanced  down,  perpendicularly,  and 
all  hope  fled:  they  were  descending  directly  upon  the  giant  spruce.  His 
heart  sank.  “Climb  into  your  seat  for  your  life.”  he  shouted  to  Harry, 
who  tried  to  the  utmost  of  his  ability  to  obey,  but  it  was  useless:  fallen 

ropes  prevented  the  change.  _  . 

“If  the  engines  break,  111  ,ret  canned,  wailed  Billy.  i.ien  be 
dropped  the  ropes,  grabbed  the  framework,  and  awaited  the  crash. 

“Hold  on,"  he  warned  Harrv.  . 

Swi^h'  Swish!— The  Thunder  came  quickly  into  collision  with  the 

topmost  branches  of,  the  tree,  slid  about  ten  feet,  and  then  capsized 
dumping  occupants  avid  ropes  in  confusion  toward  the  ground.  At  the 


first  crash,  Billy  gritted  his  teeth.  He  saw  the  ship  keel  over,  and 
Harry  fall; — then  he  felt  himself  slipping.  He  tried  to  catch  hold  of  the 
branches  as  he  plunged,  but  they  were  nowhere  near.  He  heard  Harry 
scream;  then  a  sickening  sensation  came  over  him,  and  he  knew  no 
more. 


When  Billy  regained  his  senses  he  was  lying  on  the  grass  by  the 
spring,  and  Larry  was  bending  over  him  with  a  cap  of  water  in  his  hand. 
Billy  groaned  and  turned  over.  “Anything  broken,”  he  whsipered. 

“Nothin  doin,”  responded  Larry  goodnaturedly.  “Too  much  fat.” 

Billy  felt  relieved  he  breathed  a  little  freer.  “Where’s  Harry?  Is 
he  hurt?”  he  asked  anxiously. 

“Hurt!”  Larry  laughed.  “He  thinks  he  is.  He’s  stuck  up,  and 
stung  up — that’s  a  fact.  You  see,  he  chose  the  middle  part  of  the  tree 
for  his  course;  and  from  the  appearance  he  presents,  I  believe  he  found 
it  a  sticky  job.  Then  he  collided  with  a  hornet’s  nest;  but  as  he  was  in 
such  a  hurry,  the  bees  didn’t  sting  him  as  badly  as  they  otherwise  should 
have  done,  but  he  bears  marks  of  the  encounter,  nevertheles.” 

Billy,  forgetful  of  his  own  pain,  burst  out  laughing. 

“Now  you,”  pursued  Larry,  “did  much  the  better  thing:  you  came 
down  just  this  side  of  the  tree;  and  I  can  assure  you,  Billiken’s,  my  boy, 
you  did  it  gracefully.  Of  course  you  got  considerable  of  a  shaking  up  in 
the  end;  but  thanks  to  providence,  and  the  old  hay-stack  you  fell  upon, 
you’re  all  right.” 

Billy  did  thank  providence;  he  lazily  turned  his  eyes  to  the  sky. 

“Gee,  but  the  way  that  thing  sailed,”  continued  Larry.  “Billy,  vour’e 
a  wonder,  a  third  Wright;  and  the  last’s  always  the  best.  She  was  going 
tip-top  before  the  accident  happened.  1  expected  to  see  you  fellows  fall 
out  any  minute.  Harry  said  it  was  all  his  fault.  He’s  pretty  much  broken 
up  about  it.” 

At  this  instant  the  spoken  one  came  into  view  from  among  the  low 
bushes  which  skirted  the  spring.  He  limped  considerably  and  carried 
one  arm  in  a  sling.  Billy,  in  his  eagerness  to  view  his  companion  of  the 
flight,  halfway  raised  himself  from  the  turf.  It  was  Harry’s  face  which 
had  come  in  contact  with  the  hornet’s  nest,  any  one  could  see  that;  but 
beneath  the  swollen  and  disfiguring  stings,  Harry  was  grinning.  Billy 
threw  himself  back  and  fell  into  a  paroxysm  of  laughter  in  which  his 
companions  readily  joined. 

"What  did  the  faculty  say?”  querried  Larry  after  the  noise  had 
somewhat  subsided.  Harry  rubbed  his  swollen  cheek  and  blushed  a  trifle 
Billy  paled. 

"Faculty  don’t  know  a  thing  about  it.  and  1  reckon  they  won’t  know 
either.  And,  Billy,  champion  aironaist,  you  needn’t  be  alarmed;  for  out 
ot  the  remains  the  boys  first  resurrected  the  engines  and  then  _  you.” 

“How  about  yourself?” 

Oh,  I?  I  didn’t  need  any  resurrection.  You  know _ you  see—” 


Hut  here  Larry  cut  in. 

“He  was  resurrected  by  the  bees.” 

1  hat  night  the  event!  ul  engine  was  restored  to  the  Physics  labor¬ 
atory:  and  the  Thunder  w2s  carefully  packed  away  until  it’s  proud  owner 
could  afford  to  possess  an  engine  of  his  own. 


fllhv.  [Plunkett's  Courtship 


Mr.  Plunkett  was  a  sharp,  honest,  successful,  business  man.  His 
face  had  a  frank,  open  look,  which  invited  confidence,  and  his  eyes 
sparkled  u'ith  good  humor  and  congeniality.  He  was  a  widower,  rather 
past  the  thirtieth  milestone  of  life.  On  the  day  in  question  he  happened 
to  be  alone  in  his  office. 

Presently  the  door  opened,  and  a  young  lady  in  black  entered.  She 
hesitated  on  the  threshold  an  instant  and  then  walked  gracifully  toward 
his  desk  and  timidly  said,  “Good  afternoon,  Mr.  Plunkett!”  Mr.  Plunkett 
raised  his  eyes  rather  indifferently  at  first,  and  waited  for  her  to  state 
her  errand.  The  lady,  after  removing  her  veil,  thus  disclosing  a  face  of 
singular  beauty  and  attractiveness,  introduced  herself  as  Miss  Bussell. 
From  this  on,  Mr.  Plunkett  was  very  much  interested.  He  listened 
patiently,  almost  eagerly,  to  her  words,  as  she  told  him  the  story  of  her 
struggle  for  an  education;  of  the  ceaseless  grind  of  study  made  doubly 
hard  by  constant  worry  and  sleepless  nights  arising  from  a  lack  of  the 
necessary  where-with-all.  She  told  him  she  had  succeeded  thus  far  and 
was  teaching  on  a  small  salary,  but  could  not  carry  out  her  plans.  The 
merry  twinkle  left  the  eyes  of  Mr.  Plunkett  to  be  replaced  by  a  tear  of 
sympathy,  and  the  corners  of  his  mouth  twitched  perceptably  as  she  told, 
almost  in  tears,  of  her  ambitions  of  a  college  education  for  her  younger 
brother. 

When  she  had  finished,  he  turned  to  his  desk,  hastily  wrote  a  check 
for  a  thousand  dollars,  and  handed  it  to  her  without  a  word. 

Miss  Russell  almost  gasped  for  breath,  but  recovering  herself,  she 
thanked  him  cordially  and  said,  half-jokingly  thru  her  tears  as  she 
turned  to  leave.  “1  can’t  give  you  any  security,  Mr.  Plunkett.”  Mr. 
Plunkett  laughed  heartily,  and  answered  in  his  characteristic  manner, 
“all  right,  we’ll  arrange  that  later.” 

It  is  needless  to  add  that  Mr.  Plunkett’s  marble  mansion  on  the 
boulevard  soon  bad  a  new  mistress,  and  Mr.  Plunkett  remarks  with  a 
smile,  “Long  courtships  are  dangerous  as  well  as  expensive.” 

Freshman. 


Mbo’s 


Once  upon  the  wall  at  school 
The  class  of  naughty  nine 
In  the  shape  of  a  glorious  pennant  huge, 
Did  let  their  colors  shine. 

The  red  and  gray  did  proudly  hang 
Before  their  gloating  eyes, 

All  classes  envied  its  place. 

Then  came  a  real  surprise 

One  day  it  disappeared 

!  1 1 _ I ! ! _ ! ! !  ?  ?  ? ?  ? !  1 1 v  ? 1 t 


II. 

Two  years  then  rolled  away, 

The  prodeeds  of  yore  were  past 


Another  pennant  hung  on  the  wall, 
The  flag  of  the  Junior  class. 

Its  red  and  green  were  fair  to  see, 
The  subject  of  envious  talk. 

One  night  t’was  dark  and  spooky. 
Tcot!  Toot!  It  took  a  walk. 

!  i  p  p _ I  p  9 !  1 1 1 _ ! !  | 9  p j  I 


III. 

With  their  way  of  pushing  onward, 

To  decorate  their  room. 

Upon  the  Sophomore’s  plaster, 

A  red  and  white  pennant  bloomed. 
Directly  the  Freshmen  followed. 

With  the  prettiest  flag  of  all. 

Its  green  and  white  was  enthralling 
When  viewed  on  the  east  room  wall. 
Ample  rewards  if  stolen, 

Were  up  for  these  pennants  fair. 

Three  days,  two  nights,  they  existed. 

Then  both  of  the  walls  were  fare, 

Who  said  that  our  old  Hi?h  was  haunted? 
?  1 1 25ii] 90  9 _ j  1 1 1 9  9  9 ]  1 1 


IV. 

Sure  some  one  has  a  collection, 

Of  pennants  expensive  and  rare, 

But  in  regard  to  the  type  of  this  person 
Who  lives  in  a  felt  pennant  lair, 

We  are  undecided  today. 

Four  pennants  remain  in  the  darkness, 
One  of  which  we  know  to  be  burned. 

The  second  is  buried  in  Woodland 
This  is  the  truth  as  ’twas  learned. 

The  third  and  the  fourth  are  in  prisons, 
Which  are  exactly  one  half  mile  apart, 
One  lies  near  a  dark  center  rug, 

Close  to  a  novice’s  heart. 

The  other  exists  in  a  hand  box. 

In  beams  at  the  ton  ’o  the  World, 

And  all  do  await  for  r  h-d^ement  day. 
When  their  colors  will  be  rashly  unfurled 
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The  Zephyrus  in  behalf  of  the  Astoria  High  School,  extends  the 


heartiest  thanks  to  other  institutions  of  learning  which  are  represented 
upon  our  Exchange  table.  The  papers  which  we  receive  are  in  all 
cases  excellent  in  detail,  and  through  the  lines  oP  the  material  included, 
we  lird  traces  ot  real  undiscovered  talent.  Truly  such  papers  as  the 
1  otem  ,  Troubadour",  "Eugene  News”  and  “Lens”  must  have  a  host 
of  entnusiastic  promoters  who  appropriate  all  their  spare  time  to  the 
cause  ot  their  papers.  We  try  to  improve  ou  •  paper  by  noting  the  stand¬ 
ard  of  others.  It  seems  as  if  the  sLe  of  the  school  has  no  effect  upon 
the  size  and  excellence  of  the  paper.  Let  us  take  for  example  the 
"Mascot”.  Here  is  a  paper  which  hails  from  the  small  school  of  Hood 
biver,  yet  it  is  of  sufficiently  excellent  standard  to  be  compared  favor¬ 
ably  with  the  “Cardinal”  of  the  Lincoln  High  School  of  Portland.  The 
Zephyrus  is  ambitious  to  gain  a  footing  upon  the  highest  round  of  the 
inter  scholastic  ladder  of  literary  activity.  To  do  this  we  must  notice 
rhose  papers  which  have  alreadv  advanced  that  far;  and  we  heed  the 
ki  idly  advice  they  give  us  through  their  exchange  columns.  No  matter 


w! 
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at  tne  paper  is,  we  are  always  glad  to  receive  criticisms,  either  pro  or 


con,  for  we  know  that  we  shall  be  benefited  by  it. 


The  latest  movement  in  the  A.  H.  S.  is  the  organization  of  a  third 
literary  society,  composed  entirely  of  Freshmen. 

Before  the  organization  was  effected,  the  question  arose:  “Would 
it  be  wise  to  form  a  society  entirely  of  those  inexperienced  in  high  school 
work?”  We  sincerely  hope  the  progress  of  the  society  will  prove  the 
wisdom  of  those  who  decided  in  favor  of  its  organization. 

We  believe  that  the  members  of  the  new  society  already  know 
enough  about  parhhnentarv  rules  to  begin  to  conduct  the  business  of  the 
society  and  we  further  believe  that  they  are  ready  to  prepare  themselves 
for  any  future  needs. 

We  would  suggest  that  if  they  wish  to  become  an  enthusiastic  prog¬ 
ressive  society,  they  must  earlv  become  self  reliant.  Failing  to  do  this, 
they  will  soon  become  lax  and  indifferent.  The  upper  classmen  are 
deeply  in  sympathy  with  the  organization  and  will  gladly  give  them  the 
benefit  of  several  years  experience  in  managing  literary  societies. 

Now  let  us  offer  a  few  words  directly  to  the  members  of  the  new 
society.  It  is  for  you  to  become  thoroughly  alive  to  your  interests  and 
responsibilities:  you  have  the  opportunities  of  four  years  before  you: 
Don’t  think  that  as  yours  is  a  new  society  with  inexperienced  members 
you  cannot  make  it  the  best  in  the  school.  The  whole  underlying  prince- 
pie  of  success,  is  work  and  loyalty  to  your  society. 


Hltretuan 


On  January  fourteenth  the  Alfredian  Society  met,  and  after  a  short 
discussion  decided  on  having  a  new  officer  a  critic.  The  critic’s  duties 
take  place  at  two  meetings  only.  At  the  first  meeting  he  makes  his  criti¬ 
cism’s  public.  The  program  held  at  the  meeting  in  question  proved  a 
very  interesting  one.  One  feature  was  a  debate  entitled  “Resolved  that 
life  Imprisonment  with  the  restrictive  power  of  pardon,  should  be  subs¬ 
tituted  for  capital  punishment  in  the  State  of  Oregon.”  The  affirmative 
was  upheld  by  Edith  Ross  and  Melville  Morton,  while  the  negative  was 
defended  by  Evelyn  Stuart  and  Wallace  Eakin.  In  this  case  the  Negative 
won,  for  their  argument  was  strongly  put  forth,  and  their  numerous 
Points  were  more  strongly  brought  out.  On  the  twentieth  of  January  the 
Alfredians  held  their  semi-annual  election  which  resulted  in  the  follow¬ 
ing:  President,  Melville  Morton;  Vice-President,  Gearheart  Larsen; 
Secretary,  Elva  Jeldness;  Treasurer,  August  Peschl;  Sargeant  at  Arms, 
Lennah  Parker.  The  next  meeting  of  the  Alfredians  will  be  held  on 
February  eleventh. 


Maurcoan 

The  Wauregan  Society  met  on  January  fourteenth,  and  held  a  very 
interesting  session.  The  most  important  feature  was  the  debate:  “Res¬ 
olved  that  life  imprisonment  with  the  restrictive  power  of  pardon,  should 


be  substituted  for  capital  punishment  in  the  State  of  Oregon.”  The 
affirmative,  Edith  Ross  and  Arthur  Danielson  won  over  Fred  Hardesty 
and  Abel  Wright,  the  negative.  The  Wauregans  will  meet  next  on 
February  eleventh. 


Mr.  Blake  and  Mr.  Hoffman  gave  a  turkey  dinner  to  the  upper  class 
Foot  ball  team,  at  the  Occident  Hotel,  December  sixth.  Although  served 
under  the  head  of  a  Turkey-dinner,  no  turkey  was  obtainable,  so  a  little 
roast  pig  was  substituted  in  its  place.  The  dinner  was  in  the  nature  of  a 
reward  to  the  team  winning  the  Upper-Class  versus  the  Freshman  Foot¬ 
ball  contest.  The  guests  were  the  members  of  the  team  and  Mr.  Imel, 
superintendent  of  schools.  An  enjoyable  evening  was  spent.  Toasts  were 
responded  to  by:  Mr.  Imel,  Arthur  Danielson,  Gearhart  Larson,  Fred 
Hardesty’.  Willie  Wootton.  Melville  Morton,  Mr.  Blake  and  Mr.  Hoffman. 


On  Saturday,  Jan.  7  the  Seaside  B.  B.  team  played  a  game  in  this 
city  against  the  A.  A.  A.  A.  team,  composed  of  High  School  girls.  The 
score  was  Astoria  9,  Seaside  8.  On  the  21st  a  return  game  will  be 
played  in  Seaside. 


On  the  evening  of  January'  twelth  a  number  of  High  School  students 
bereft  themselves  off  their  books  and  study  hours,  and  attended  the  Astoria 
Theatre  to  witness  Max  Figman  in  his  huge  success  “Mary  Jone’s  Pa.” 
The  students  must  have  enjoyed  the  play  for  a  large  portion  of  those 
who  attended  failed  to  put  in  appearance  at  school  the  following  morn¬ 
ing.  No  doubt  they  did  not  wish  their  sweet  dreams  concerning  Mary 
Jane  Alary  Jane’s  Ma  and  Mary  Jane’s  Pa,  to  be  disturbed.  However 
the  performance  was  excellent,  and  served  to  give  those  who  attended  a 
glimpse  into  real  life. 


Thirty  days  hath  September, 
April,  June,  and  November; 
From  February  unto  May 
The  rain  it  raineth  every  day; 
All  the  rest  have  thirty-one 
Without  one  bless  of  sun, 

And  if  any  had  two  and  thirty, 
They  would  be  just  as  wet 
And  twice  as  dirfv. — Selected. 


“A  man  got  in  a  folding  bed, 

The  bed  flew  shut  and  held  him  tight 
’All  I  can  sav’,  the  man  remarked, 

Is  that  the  darn  thing  folds  alright.” — Selected. 


The  Seniors  held  a  meeting  Dec.  14,  and  much  important  business 
was  transacted.  In  the  absence  of  the  president;  the  secretary,  Arthur 
Danielson,  presided  over  the  meeting.  The  following  were  elected 
officers: 

President .  . A  nna  Sigurd  ton 

Vise-President . Arthur  Daniei^m 

Sec.  &  Treas . Edith,-  Rors 

It  was  decided  to  keep  the  old  class  colors- — the  famous  yeen  and 
gold.  The  Seniors  altho  few  in  number  intend  to  accomplish  great 
results  in  the  future. 


The.  boy  sat  on  the  hornets  nest, 

He  thought  it  was  a  pillow. 

His  family  laid  him  down  to  rest, 

P>eneath  the  weeping  willow. — Ex. 

A.  D.  (in  Geo  III.)  If  two  things  which  are  equal  to  the  same  t’-ing 
are  equal  to  each  other,  why  don’t  two  fellows  who  like  the  same  p'r; 
like  each  other?” 

Despondent  Senior  "I  am  getting  to  be  a  bigger  fool  every  ..  y  I 
live.” 


Sympathetic  classmate — Umh,  umh.” 


At  the  first  of  the  present  semestic  Prof.  Hoffman  delivered  a 
lecture  on  “Claes  Spirit”  to  the  student  body.  He  proposed  the  decora¬ 
tion  of  the  rooms  by  the  different  classes.  As  usual  the  Juniors  were 
first.  Our  pennant  was  placed  in  the  most  conspicuous  place  where 
many  eyes  rested  daily,  some  in  admiration,  some  in  envy,  and  alas! 
some  in  covetousness. 

For  one  day  we  returned  to  “find  it  gone.”  The  Juniors  all  turned 
Sherlock  Holmes  and  are  now  searching  for  the  trophy. 


Meetings  of  the  Junior  class  for  this  semester  have  been  noticeable 
principaly  for  there  scarcity  but  after  February  all  such  lack  will  be 
rectified  for  we  intend  to  commence  early  on  “Prom”  preparations. 


The  Juniors  are  at  present  planning  for  a  dance.  There  has  been 
no  entertainment  in  the  High  School  this  term  but  this  dance  will  probably 
start  the  ball  rolling  and  other  classes  will  fall  in  line. 


Fat  man  put  on  roller  skates, 

Round  the  rink  he  tore. 

Cost  him  just  one  hundred  straight, 
To  put  in  a  new  floor. 


The  meeting  called  Jan.  7  was  for  the  purpose  of  raising  funds  to 
meet  the  expense  of  the  new  pennant.  The  president  was  given  power 
to  levy  a  tax  for  the  abave  named  expense. 

The  second  meeting,  held  Jan.  13,  was  not  as  well  attended  as  the 
one  before,  but  a  great  deal  of  business  was  transacted. 


Oh,  you  Freshmen  pennant, 

You  poor  unsightly  thing’, 

But.  of  that  awful  green  and  white, 
The  baby  Freshies  sing. 

You  have  no  High  School  spirit. 
Supporters  of  green  and  white. 

You  raise  your  banner  ev’ry  morning, 
And  take  it  down  at  night. 

Who  hut  babies  would  do  this, 

Or  those  who  have  no  might, 


Putting  it  up  in  the  mornin, 

And  taking  it  down  at  night? 

Babies  you  are, 

Babies  forever, 

You’ll  never  grow  out  of  it, 
Never,  no,  never. 

(A  Soph.) 


On  Wednesday,  December  1st,  the  largest  and  of  course  the  best 
class  in  the  High  School  assembled  in  their  class  room,  and  held  a  busi¬ 
ness  meeting.  The  result  of  the  meeting  was  soon  in  the  shape  of  a 
splendid  pennant. 

The  following  day  another  meeting  was  called  for  the  purpose  of 
deciding  whether  the  Freshmen  of  Mr.  Smiths’  room  should  be  permitted 
to  display  a  pennant.  The  majority  were  in  favor  of  allowing  the  lower 
room  Freshmen  to  do  so. 


Mr.  S.  in  commercial  Geo.  “I  once  went  into  a  jeweler’s  shop, 
wishing  to  look  at  some  diamond  rings,  with  hopes  that  I  might  soon 
have  use  for  one.” 


Mr.  S.  in  Eng.  I.  “What  is  meant  by,  ‘He  addressed  the  Chair’?” 
Elmer  E.  “He  first  made  a  speech  and  then  sat  down  in  the  chair.” 


“Do  you  see  those  golden  Sophomores?” 

Was  uttered  with  many  shy  grins  and  titters, 
A  studious  Freshman  put  in  his  word 
“All  is  not  gold  that  glitters.” 


When  Crystal  begins  Bussing  (buzzing) 

Which  starts  Wallace’s  head  Eakin  (aching) 
Minnie  says  “Noe”  (no)  while  Loyd  says  “Yes” 
Viola  Crang  is  looking  at  Diamonds  (R.  Dimond). 


l£v  changes 

We  acknowledge  with  thanks  the  “Exchanges”  received  last  month. 
Some  of  them  were  up  to  the  very  highest  standard;  and  all  were  in 
every  noticeable  case,  excellent  in  every  detail. 


The  “Totem”  from  the  Lincoln  High  School  Seattle,  Washington 
we  consider  a  very  original  papQ'\  The  cuts  are  excellent. 


Thf.  “Centennial”  from  Pueblo,  Colorado,  is  a  very  interesting 
paper  and  well  gotten  up. 


The  Christmas  number  of  “The  Crimson  and  Gray,”  Dallas.  Oregon, 
has  some  good  short  stories  and  cuts.  The  January  number  is  also  good. 


Tkf.  “lens”  from  the  Washington  High  School,  Portland.  Oregon, 
is  always  welcome.  The  December  number  is  very  interesting. 


The  Eugene  “News”  lives  up  to  its  name,  and  is  an  excellent  paper. 


Your  paper  would  be  more  attractive.  “Mascot,”  if  it  had  a  few 
sketches. 


A  fine  school  paper  is  the  “Trouhador”  from  Portland  Academy. 
The  “Mother  Goose”  rhymes  are  very  unique  and  the  cuts  are  attractive. 


1.  Recitation . “Mary’s  little  lamb’’ . Henry  Jeldness. 

2.  Song . “Rock-a-bye-baby’’ . Society  Chorus. 

3.  Book  Review . “Jack  and  the  Beanstalk’’ . Emma  Wootton. 

4.  Recitation . “Papa’s  little  man” . Marshall  Mattson. 

5.  A-B-C’s  in  unison . George  Reifel,  Ethel  Butts,  A.  McKean, 

. Stella  Fisher. 

6.  Original  work“Some  advantages  of  using  ‘Mellins 

Food’.” . Elsie  Yungstead. 

7.  Scientific  paper.  .“Crusade  for  more  milk”.  .Dorothy  Montgomery. 

8.  Oration . “Little  Jack  Horner” . Wallace  Eaken. 

9.  “Tales  from  Mother-Goose” . C.  S.  Blake. 

10.  Recitation . “When  I  became  a  man” . James  Moberg. 

11.  Song.  ..  .“Lightly  Row”.... Mary  Ward.  Alice  Fox,  Edith  Lornsten, 
. Helen  Pain. 

12.  Recitation . “Little  Boy  Blue” . Karl  Sanders. 

13.  Vocal  Solo . “I  want  my  Mamma” . Carolyn  Waterhouse. 

14.  Address. . “Why  the  “Upperclassmen”  should  have  the 

rule  of  things  in  the  school.” . Mamie  Jones. 


Pescm L — “And  what  do  you  suppose  all  the  animals  did  during 
those  1'orty  days  in  the  ark?’’ 

“Smarty”  Fulton — “They  just  loafed  around  and  scratched  them¬ 
selves.” 

Brilliant  Student— “What  did  they  scratch  for  when  there  were  only 
two  fleas?” — Ex. 


Pot*  “Cape  cod  fishermen  have  gone  out  of  the  whaling  business, 
1  see.” 

Moberg— “Gee,  paw,  1  wish  you  was  a  cape  cod  fishermen.” — Ex. 


T;  ::::  following  answers  were  taken  from  a  number  of  Examination 
papers  of  our  freshmen,  or  those  third  society  boys: 

“A  blizzard  is  the  inside  of  a  hen.” 

“Oxygen  is  a  thing  that  has  eight  sides.” 

“A  cuckoo  never  lays  its  own  eggs.” 


R.  W.  (picking  up  her  Caesar)  “Oil,  our  latin  is  so  easy  to-day! 
lust  look  here, 

"Forte  dues  in  aco” — “Forty  ducks  in  a  row.” 

“Passus  sum  yam” — “Pass  us  some  jam.” 

“Bonnie  leges  Caesar  is”— “Bonny  legs  of  Caesar.” — Ex. 


“Order!  order!  shouted  Hardesty  in  the  student  body  meeting. 
A.  \V.  Give  me  a  minced  ham,  and  some  Java. 


Roller  Skating  Rink 


Frank  Bergeron,  Manager 


Foot  of  14th  Street 


A.  A.— II'  Hardesty’s  muscles  were  as  well  developed  as  those  of 
his  tongue,  wouldn’t  he  be  a  giant. 


Danielson  to  Hardesty  (after  argument)  I  fear  you  are  a  fool. 
Hardesty.  Judge  not  that  ye  be  judged. 


Teacher  to  small  boy:  Name  an  edentata  or  some  toothless  animal. 
Small  boy:  My  Grandma. 


Cut  flowers  never  come  at  cut  prices. 

A  chip  of  the  old  block  isof'ten  a  block  head. 

A  knocker  seldom  make  a  hit. 

Lung  power  is  not  eloquence — behold  the  donkey. 


Miss  Freshman  (adoringly)  It  must  be  awfully  nice  to  be  wise  and 
know — oh,  everything. 

High  School  Senior—  It  is— 


History  student  (looking  at  a  picture  of  a  chameleon  with  his  tongue 
in  action)  “Mithinks  ’tis  nearly  as  long  as  Hardesty’s. 


“Take  no  thought  as  to  whom  you  shall  marry.  Many  whom  you 
please  and  you  will  discover  that  you  have  somebody  else.” 

“When  a  person  says  he  trusts  another,  he  means  he  trusts  his 
own  judgement  of  the  other.” 

If  Cupid  is  blind,  Hymen  has  ten  thousand  eyes. 

“Between  two  evils,  it  is  better  to  wed  a  talktive  lobster  than  a 
self-satisfied  clam.” 


Hear  the  braggins  of  the  sophs, 
Gentle  sophs. 

Hear  the  praising  of  the  profs, 
Partial  profs. 

But  the  bragging  of  the  sophs 
And  the  praising  of  the  profs 
Give  to  all  the  others 
Hearty  laughs. 


Servant,  knocking 
o’clock.” 

Sleepy  guest — “Did 


on  the  bedroom  door — “Eight  o’clock, 
ye,  too  bad,  better  call  a  doctor.” — Ex. 


eight 


When  Johnnie  went  away  to  school 
He  rigidly  conformed  to  rule. 

At  first  he  joined  a  college  frat, 

And  lost  an  arm  and  leg  in  that, 

And  then  he  made  the  Delta  Phis, 

Who  gouged  out  one  of  Johnnie’s  eyes. 
A  “rush”  that  launched  the  college  year 
Deprived  him  of  a  useful  ear. 

He  was  so  good  and  glad  to  please, 

That  Johnnie  made  the  team  with  ease. 
He  left  a  hand  at  Cleveland,  O.— 

A  kneecap  at  St.  Louis,  Mo.; 

His  sternum  cracked  at  Baltimore — 
Interred  his  nose  at  Portland,  Ore.; 

At  every  contest  win  or  yield, 

He  left  a  portion  on  the  field. 

Thus  gradually  he  was  bereft 
Till  little  of  the  boy  was  left. 

We  got  his  baggage  home  by  rail — - 
The  rest  of  Johnnie  came  by  mail. 

Exchange. 


He  sailed  out  one  evening 

To  call  on  a  fair  young  Miss 

And  when  he  reached  her  residence 

this 

like 

steps 

the 

up 

He  ram 

Her  papa  met  him  at  the  door 
He  did  not  see  the  Miss. 

He  will  not  go  back  any  more 
For 

he 

JUO/W 

down 

like 

•sup 

Ex. 


“I  am  undone!”  shrieked  the  Tragedy  Queen,  as  she  threw  her 
arms  upward  with  a  wild  gesture. 

“Yes,”  agreed  the  viilian,  as  he  stole  a  surreptitious  glance  behind 
her.  “Two  buttons  at  the  top  and  one  at  the  bottom.” — Ex. 


Do  you  remember? 

“I’ll  not  toierate  it.” 

The  missing  lunches? 

What  came  after  the  books  were  piled  in  the  laboratory  hallway? 

That  awful  Tomb  stone — ask  Van. 


When  nothing  has  gone  right 
And  your  pocket  book  is  tight, 
And  you  feel  you’d  like  to  fight 
Just  grin. 


When  you  get  a  calling  down 
Like  to  bellow  like  a  hound 
Arid  break  somebodies  crown 
Just  grin. 


You  finally  get  the  can 
Up  and  take  it  like  a  man 
Don't  get  grouchy  and  say — ! 

But  grin. 


When  you  finally  reach  the  top 
Make  the  other  fellow  hop 
Cause  when  you  feel  like  saying  this 
Just  grin. 


For  with  a  cheerful  grin 
You  don’t  commit  a  sin 
Things  ain’t  what  they  might  have  been 
If  you  grin. 


Iking  IDo  IDo 

Comic  Opera  by  Astoria  High  School  Students 
Entire  Big  Success 


Overture . Quong  Sing 

Tale  of  a  Bumble  Bee . ..“Stung” . Willie  Utzinger. 

Look  in  the  Book  and  see . Wilma  Young 

Pound  the  Drum . Roland  Dirnond 

Cats'  Quartette.  .  .Soprano — Gladys  Graham;  Alto — Mildred  Smith; 

. Tenor — Lloyd  VanDusen  ;  Base — Alan  Fulton 

The  Eminent  Doctor  Fizz . Warren  Lester 

I’ll  do  or  die . Lennah  Parker 

For  love  1  live  alone . Lena  Fastabend 

Two  Hearts  Made  One  (Duet)  ...  Myrtle  Harrison,  Melville  Morton 

Claim  Thou  Thine  Own . Elva  Jeldness 

Jolly  Old  Potentate . Prof.  Hoffman 

I'll  shut  my  Eyes  and  think  it's  you  (Duet) . Aleck  Barry, 

. Margaret  Griffin 

Old  Father  Time . Anson  Allen 

True  Barbaric  Soldier . Fred  Hardesty 


Xament  of  a  3unior 

Mr.  Schmidtke  is  my  teacher,  L  shall  not  pass.  He  maketh  me  give 
answer  in  deep  embarrassment;  he  leadeth  me  into  the  trap  of  mine 
own  ignorance;  he  calledth  out  my  bluff,  he  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of 
gravity  for  mine  own  sake.  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  shades  of 
Arcchmedes  and  Newton,  I  cannot  recite  their  principles;  they  crush  me. 

He  prepareth  me  for  a  calling  down  in  the  presence  of  mine  own 
classmates;  he  raineth  on  my  head  questions,  he  showeth  me  up. 

Verily,  physics  do  haunt  me,  every  hour  of  my  life,  until  1  shall 
dwell  in  the  laboratory  no  more  forever. — Ex. 


Crystal  Theatre 


VAUDEVILLE 
Animated  Pictures 


Stubents  llotfce ! 

And  e’er  before  I  purchase, 

Upon  this  page  I  look 
So  that  I  may  patronise, 

Those  who  support  our  book. 

Clothiers 

Judd  Brothers 
Herman  Wise 

Walter  Stokes,  Haberdasher 
Hardware 

Fisher  Brothers  Co. 

Foard  &  Stokes  Hardware  Co. 

Dentists 

Alfred  Kinney 
W.  C.  Logan 
Frank  Vaughan 
R.  H.  Hoskins 

Banks 

Astoria  National  Bank 
First  National  Bank 

Hooks,  Stationery,  Music,  Etc. 

Whitman’s  Book  Store 
The  Popular 

Grocers 

Ross,  Higgins  &  Co. 

Acme  Grocery  Co. 

Physicians 

Dr.  August  M.  Kinney 


Confectioners 

Hoef  lei ’s 

Boots  and  Shoes 

Chas.  V.  Brown 

Tailor 

Carl  E.  Franseen 

Amusements 

Jewel  Theatre 

King  &  Co.  Skating  Rink 

Crystal  Theatre 

Restaurants 

Imperial 

Cigars  and  Tobacco 

Will  Madison 

Bottling  Works 

The  Crown 

Photographers 

A.  A.  Saari 
Fred  Wilson 

Meats 

Christensen  &  Co. 

Jewelers 

Frank  J.  Donnerberg 

Paints,  Oils,  Papering 

Allen  Wall  Paper  &  Paint  Co. 

Drugs 

Chas.  Rogers  &  Son 
City  Drug  Store 

Dry  Goods 

Albert  Dunbar  &  Co. 


Frank  Vaughan,  D.  D.  S. 


Pythian  Building 

Astoria 

THE  JEWEL 

THEATRE 

w. 

C. Logan 

The  Home  of  the  Si- 

Dentist 

lent  Drama 

T.  E.  King  &  Co. 

....ROLLER  SKATING  RINK.... 
Foot  of  14th  Street 


SAARI 

Photographer 

14th  &  Commercial 


F.  J.  DONNERBERG 

JEWELER 

High  School  Pins 
50  Cents 


When  Trading  with  our  Advertisers  mention  't  he  Zephyrus 


ASTORIA  NATIONAL  BANK 

OF 

ASTORIA,  OREGON 
UNITED  STATES  DEPOSITARY 


DR.  BALL 
Dentist 

Pythian  Building 


ACME  GROCERY 
CO. 


Headquarteis  for 


PURE  FOODS 


Hood  River  Apples 

521  Commercial  St.  Phone  59 


Christensen  &  Co. 

The  Best  of 

Fresh  and  Salt  Meats 


CITY  DRUG 
STORE 

185  Eleventh  St. 

Salvon  and  Lothman,  Pi  ops. 

Complete  line  of  Drugs 
Toilet  Articles.  Perfumes,  etc. 

Prescriptions  Carefully 
Compounded 


CROWN 

BOTTLING  WORKS 

Rudolph  Boentgen,  Mgr. 

Manufacturer  of  all  Kinds  of 
Carbonated  Beverages 

Bottler  of 

North  Pacific  Bohemian 
Beer 

Phone  ill  538  Duane  St. 


When  Trading  with  our  Advertisers  mention  The  Zcphyras 


STORE  OF  CONVENIENCES 


Largest  and  best  equipped  and  stocked  Book¬ 
store  outside  of  Portland  in  Oregon 

Free  Telephone,  Free  Writing  Desk  and  Material,  City  and  Portland 
Directory.  Stamps  Sold.  Packages  taken  care  of  FREE. 

Meet  Your  Friends  Here 

Whitman’s  Book  Store 


All  Students  trade  with 

Chas.  V.  Brown 


Nobby  Shoes  for  all  occasions 
in  Stock 


You  Can  Depend  on 

FOARD  &  STOKES  HARDWARE  CO. 

T  11  E  BIG  S  T  O  R  E 


Everything  in 

Hardware,  Firearms  and 
Ammunation 


Headquarte’ s  foi 

Reach  Sporting  Goods 
Fishing  Tackle 


W 


len  Trading  with  our  Adveitise.n 


men'  ion  i  he  Zephvi us 


We  Have  Just 
What  You  Want  ! 

for  interior  or  ex¬ 
terior  also  a  com¬ 
plete  stock  of 
Wall  Decorations. 

Allen  Wall  Paper 
(©>  Paint  Co. 


F.  O.  WILSON 

PHOTOGRAPHER 

Star  Theatre  Building 

Sittings  Made  at  Night 
Astoria,  ....  Oregon. 


THE  POPUkflfl 

School  Stationery 
Latest  Sheet  Music 
Pennants 
Valentines 


Smoke  the  Gambro  Cigar 


For  the  best  line  of  Cigars,  Tobacco  and  Smok¬ 
ers’  Articles,  both  wholesale  and  retail 

see  WILL  MADISON 


When  Trading  with  our  Advertisers  mention  The  Zephyrus 


First  National  Bank 

OF  ASTORIA 


Directors: 

Jacob  Kamm  W.  F.  McGregor  G.  C.  Flavel 
J.  W.  Ladd  S.  S.  Gordon 


Capital .  $100,000 

Surplus .  25,000 

Stockholders’  Liability .  100,000 


ESTABLISHED  1886 


CHAS.  ROGERS 
6c  SON 

The  PRESCRIPTION  DRUGGISTS 


When  Trading  with  our  Advertisers  mention  The  Zephyrus 


FISHER  BROS.  COMPANY 


HARDWARE 

SHIP  CHANDLERY  and 

FANCY  GROCERIES 


546  Bond  Street.  -  -  Astoria,  Oregon. 


IMPERIAL  RESTAURANT 

OPEN  DAY  AND  NIGHT 
522-524  Commercial  St.  Astoria,  Oregon 

SUITS  TO  ORDER 

College  Cut  '  '■ 

NOBBY  FURNISHINGS 
AND  HATS 

W.  S.  STOKES 

HABERDASHERY 


We  Keep 

Sinclair  Hams  and  Bacon 

All  High  Grade  Goods  *• 

of  every  Description. 

Ross,  Higgins  &  Co. 

When  Trading  with  uur  Advertisers  mention  The  Zephyrus 


Suits  Bought  at  Wise's  Pressed  Free  as  Often  as 


You  J-ike  (except  on  Saturdays) 

Argument* 


It's  easy  enough  for  our 
High  School  girls  to  win 
at  basket  ball. 


But  the  only  way  to  win 
a  High  School  girl  is  to 


Wear 

L  System  Clothes 


the  proper  kind  of  suits 
for  the  particular  college 
young  man. 


No  other  kind  satisfies 
the  Yale,  Harvard  and 
leading  University  chaps. 

For  full  dress  and  spec¬ 
ial  function  clothes  and 
for  ultra  conservative 
gentlemen,  we  offer  the 
famous 


4 4  SLem-Bloch  ’ '  Garments 


The  only  kind  that  has  captured  the  tony  Englishmen 
in  London. 


Wise  will  show  the  latest  Spring  Styles  of  the  "Stein-' 
I  h  Bloch”  and  "L  System”  clothes,  before  the  first  of  March. 


■;  Jp 
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ASTORIA'S  RELIABLE  CLOTHIER  AND  HATTER 
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